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OR, THE 


POWER OF MUSICK. 


ACT mtu F'l RST. 


e Dore 


Was at the Roy al Feaſt, for "_ * 

By Phil's $ warlike ss 
"Aloft; in awful State 
The God-like Hero fate 5 n oy | | 
On his Imperial Throne: „ 

His valiant Peers were plac'd aroutid 3 j 

Their Brows with Roſes and with Myrric bounds 4 ek 
So thou'd Deſert in Arms be crown de. 
The lovely Thats by his Side eng % 


Sate like a:blooming Baſtern Bride, 7." | 

In man! 7 of ee, 3 ware h 8 Pride. 3 Wo 
PLA W4' 20] TC 3 ers; ! 1 _ 2 | | 
DHD > A 2 


ALT KAN DENT FFA I on 


AIR 


Happy, happy, happy Pair 4 
Mone but the Brave, 


Mone but the Brave,... ... 8 
Mone but rhe Brave deſerves the Fair. 


CHORUS. 


Happy, happy, happy Pair | 
17 but the Brave, 


Mone but the Brave, 
None but the Brave deſerves the Fair. 


RECITATLVE. 


Timotheus plac'd on high, - 

Amid the tuneful Quire, 
With flying Fingers touch'd the Lyre >. 2 
The Wen Notes aſcend the Sky: 


And 7 nly Joys inſpire. | 


10 IVE accompany'd.. 


The Song began from Jove, 
Who left his bliſsful Seats above; 
(Such is the Pow r of mighty Love): 
A Dragon's fiery Form bely d the God; 
Sublime, on radiant Spires he rode, 
When he to fair Olympia preſs d, wr 
And while he ſought her ſnowy Breaſt: 


Then, round her {lender Waſte he curl As hh 
And ſtamp'd an Image of Himſelf, a Sov reign of i a 


C H O- 


4 


. The Po W t * of M USICK 8 


6 
* 


CHORUS. 


The If ning. Crowd oduiire the hofty Sound, 
A preſent Deity ! they ſhout around, 
A preſent Dri / the vaulted 93 5 reluumd. 


With raviſÞ'd Ears . 
The Monarch hears ;, 
Aſſumes the God, 
ect to nod « - 
| And ſeems 0 Jake the Spheres. 


et REciTatiys 


The Praiſe of Bacchus, then, the ſweet Muſician ſung 8 
Of Bacchus, ever Fair, and ever Young: g 
The jolly God in Triumph _— 
Sound the Trumpets, beat the Drums = vr 
Fluſh'd with a purple Grace, 


He Hhews lis bone Face; . "ih 


LI 


Naw give the Hautboys Breath; He are be comes 1 
i i 


Bacchus, ever 7 N, and ang 
Drinking Toys did finſt omdain; 
Bacchus' Bleſſings are a Treaſure, 
Drinking is the Soldier GP jars © £ 
Rich the Treaſure, —_ 
Heer the Pleaſure; © 
Duet is Pleaſure aſten Pain. ©  *' © 


6 ALR XAN DEN F *r e, 


CHORUS, 


| at) 4 
Bacchus' Blſings are a 8 e 
Drinking is the Soldiers r e 
Rich the Treaſure, e 
Stveet the Pleaſure, _ * | Ps 
Sweet is fag 4 Pain, '. oft A 


RECITATIVE | 


Soth d wich the Sound, his King grow vain 3 5 
Fought all his Battles o'er again; 

And thrice he routed all his Foes, and thrice he flow the Slain: 
The Maſter faw the Madneſs riſe, 

His glowing Cheeks, his ardent Berz 

And while he Heay'n and Earth defy'd, 
Chang'd his Hand, and check'd\his Pride. 


Bl nv ® acompanyd 
He choſe a mournful Muſe, N 
Soft Oey to infuſe. 


A IR, E 
He ſung N Great and Good, | * 3 , 5 he ng 
By too ſevere a Fate, ae e e e, 
Falls from his high Eftate, n 
And welt'ring 55 R 


5 Deſerted 


Deſerted at his utmoſt Weed, 
By thoſe his former Bounty fed, 


Without a Friend ta clo oe bis Wer. 


N r 


Revolving in his alter d Soul, 3 
The various Turns of Chance below, 
And, now and then, a Sigh he ſtole, 
And . Wan 9 


CHOR 


Behold Darius Great and "FP 
Fallen, welt ring in his. Bas; 
On the bare Earth expos'd be fs. 
V. bout a Fried zo lo 2 his. E Nen. 


E | ne 
The mi * Maſter ſmil'd: to ſee 


That Love was in the next ee 5: 
*T was but a kindred Bound to move, 
For Pity melts the Mind to "IN - 


Kos be Se aue hen 


Softly ſweet, in Lydian Meaſures, ; 
Soon be abet his yo © Pleaſures KA 


Ve Pow E N My 120 0 


On the bare Earth expos'd he lie, : 


With downcaſt Looks the jo yleſs s Victor lates, f 
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AIR. 


War, he'fung,” is Toil and Waits, © | 
Honour, but an empty Bubbles \ up ES 
| Never ending, ſtill beginning, _ 
Fighting ft#ll, and fill aeftroying 3 : 
1f the World be worth thy winning, + 
Think, O think it worth enjoying 3 
Lovely Thais fits befide thee, 
Take the Good the Gods provide thee. 
War, be ſung, is Toil and Trouble, 
Honour but an empty Bubble : 
Mever ending, fill beginning, 
Fighting till, and ſtill deftroying ; 
1f the World be worth thy winning, 
Think, O think it worth enjoying. 


» . 
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CHORUS. 


The Many rend the Skies with bud Applauſe - 
So Love was croum d, but Muſick won _e Cee. 


AIR. 


The Prince, unable to conceal bis Pain, | 
Gag d on the Fair, 
Who caus d his Care; 
And figh'd and look'd, fig 5ob'd. and Jet 4 
Sigh'd and lool a, and f /igh'd again. 


At length with Love and Wine at once oppreſh, 
The vanguiſb d Victor. ſunk upon her Breafs. 
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de Prince, abt to 2 his 1 R 
Gas dd on the Fair, | 

Who caus d bis Care, 3 

2 gbd and lool a, ee au look 1 

_ 2d and look d, and feb'd. Z again. | 
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RANG T ATI VER accompany d. 


Break his 2 of Sleep aſunder, 
And rouſe him, ie a rattling Peal of Thunder. | 


CHORUS. 


Break bis Bands of Sleep afunder, F 
And rouſe him, bike a rattling Peal of Thunder. 


k 


ep eee 


Hark, hark | — the horrid Sound 
Has rais'd up his Head, 
As awak'd from the Dead: 
And amaz'd, he ſtares around. 


A I R. 


Revengts Revenge, Timotheus cries, 
See the Furies ariſe, 
See the Snakes that they rear, 
How they hiſs in their Hain, 


A ud the & varkle that Jp fron their E Her for, 


OW. ſtrike the Golden Lyre again k ii by x 
A louder. yet and yet a louder Strain; wad 
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| AIX. | 

Behold a ghaſtly Band Ce 40 (8711 #4 

Each a Tech; in his Hund | 
Thoſe are Grecian, Ghoſts, abat in Batch were ben, 

And unburied, remain | 


ee he Votes. NEE 5 
Recirar I ve a) * TFT g 
Give the Vengeance due 
To the valiant Crew: ** 
Behold how they toſs their Torches an high, 
How they point to the Perfian Abodes, _ 
And glitt ring TAP of their AN? Gods! 


| 3 


We Princes e with a furious * 
And the King "re d a * with Zeal to arg. 
"A 1 R. 2771710 moo wer 
oy enen +4 "0 9 9 aary 151 Þ 
Thais ud he'd 8 way * N e 
To light him to bis Preys. 5 8 
Ang * another Helen , fir” d bes 03 
c HO Rs. 
The Princes applaud with a furious Jo; 
And the King ſeiz'd a Hau, A 6 Z cal zo aue. 
Thais led the. ee een RS: NN. 
To hight him to his Prey; Nee een 
And like anotber Helen, fir'd another Troy. FR 
5 | „ e RA 1 
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2 - Aunx indo? BuAS 


Aae ren 


| Thus long ago, S ds ty bg 1 bs 
Ere heaving Bellows'learn'd to blow, [IRE 


While Organs yet were mute, 0 5 BAY 


Timotheus to his breathing Flute, > WHEY 
And founding Lyre, : 
Cou'd ſwell the Soul to ny or kindle oft Delis.” 


Ins $33. Vp 1 + 
G R AN D 0 * 0 * E 44, 
At 725 divine Cecilia, came, 


"+ 


 Inventreſs, of the Vocal Frame; thy 


The ſweet Enthufiaft from her facred Store, 1 


Enlarg d the former narrow Bounds, © 
And added Length to ſolemn Sounds, 
With Nature's 11 era i Wit, and Arts 1 9 before. 


2 | BTK BY Th Tp Ni i. 


No Ne 


Your Voices tune, and raiſe them high, _ 

Till they echo from the vaulted Sky... * hob Rt 

The bleſt Cecilia's Name z. en | | 

Muſick to Heav'n.and Her we owe, 5 

The greateſt Bleſſing that's Refs "uot 
Sound loudly then her Fame. 


DUE x. 


Let's imitate her Votes boar; . 
And may this Evening ever prove mk 
Sacred to e and Love. OV tn en 


Me Muren 


N n. 


1 * a * * 0 o 
* * R * f A 


Let oli Fidel 5þ 51 the Prize,” t 
Or both divide 21 Croum; 
He rais'd a Mortal to thei Skies, | 

Ke hg On. +I (ID | 


F / ; ? A | - * 
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EI Ons Who! 1 1 ; hm £5 42431141 Waden! BAL I 1-H 
. CHORUS. ee e 
 Letold Timnothews gil the Prizt, ge u el 
Or both divide ibe M p, , 
He raisd a Mortal to the Skies, 1 ; 
She dew , Ad bb. SET). 
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CORONATION AN 32 MS. 


Let Mercy and Truth go | befor ret e W 


AVI T AA 3.8 


n by Nin, Ha AND . 
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ET th yHandb be ter ops 1 thy aght Hand be 
a | 0 


Let juſtice and Tudginlh nt be the Preparation of thy Seat: . 
Hl. 


The King ſhall rejoice in 10 Daw, 4 0 Leid. Ex- 


ceeding glad ſhall he be of thy Salvation. Glory and 
great Worlbip haſt thou laid upon him. Thou haſt pre- 


vented him LRN the. Bleſſings of Geodneſs, and haſt ſet a 
Crown of pure Gold upon | bh Head. Hallelsjah. 


III. 


My Heart is inditing of a good Matter, I wack of the 
things which I have mole unto the King. 


Kings Daughterdh were 088 thy Noire Women: 


Upon thy Right-hand did — the Queen in Veſture of 
Gold. | 


And the King ſhall have Pleaſure in thy Beauty. Kings 


ſhall be thy kan. 9 Fathers, and mom thy . Mo- 
ters. 


IV. 
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N 4 


*. 


4 | 6 | - 


Zadeck' the Prieſt, and Nathan the Prophet, anointed 
Solomon King. Fj 99 | 


F — 
Lo 4 


And all the People rejoiced and ſaid, God ſave the King, 


long live the King; may the King ire for eyer. Amen. 
Hallelujah. | CI IE ; | 's 7 * 3 
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